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was in some respect just to this; but it was so
oddly managed that I felt the disappointments very
sensibly afterwards, as you shall hear in its time.

I came away in the month of August, after I had
been eight years in that country; and now a new
scene of misfortunes attended me, which perhaps few
women have gone through the like.

We had an indifferent good voyage, till we came
just upon the coast of England, and where we ar-
rived in two and thirty days, but were then ruffled
with two or three storms, one of which drove us
away to the coast of Ireland, and we put in at Kin-
sale. We remained there about thirteen days, got
some refreshment on shore, and put to sea again,
though we met with very bad weather again, in
which the ship sprung her mainmast, as they called
it: but we got at last into Milford Haven, in Wales,
where, though it was remote from our port, yet
having my foot safe upon the firm ground of the isle
of Britain, I resolved to venture it no more upon
the waters, which had been so terrible to me; so
getting my clothes and money on shore, with my
bills of loading and other papers, I resolved to come
for London, and leave the ship to get to her port as
she could ; the port whither she was bound, was to
Bristol, where my brother's chief correspondent
lived.

I got to London in about three weeks, where I
heard a little while after, that the ship was arrived
at Bristol, but at the same time had the misfortune
to know that by the violent weather she had been
In, and the breaking of her mainmast, she had great
damage on board, and that a great part of her
cargo was spoiled.

I had now a new scene of life upon my hands,
and a dreadful appearance it had; I was come away
with a kind of final farewell; what I brought